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Mero. 

Captain. 

Boat ſwain. 
1ſt Sailor. 
2d Sailor. 


Lady Mexro. 
Tſabinda, her Niece. 
A Lady. _ 
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To the Magnificent COMPANY of 
JUPHOLDERS, Sc. 


Uſtom has made fome Things abſolutely neceſſary, 
and two Sheets without a Dedication, or a Preface, 
byway of | Excuſe, would be an unpardonable In. 

eency: To avoid which, I was conſidering at whoſe 
Pes io lay theſe following Scenes. Firſt 1 thought of 
ring it to all thoſe = ng Wives who had fold theme 
ve, for Money, and been inter'd with Miſery from the 
Day of therr Marriage; but fuppoſing their chief 
eaſuure to conſift in Pride, and that they had rather gra- 
ben Ambition in the Arms of a Fool, or — 
Nan wed a Man of Senſe of narrower Fortunes, I con- 
ed em unworthy of: my Notice. | : 
Ten the Race of Old Men preſented themſelves in my 
ind, who, deſpiſing Women of their own Years, marry 
rs of fifteen, by which they keep open Houſe for all the 
ang Fellows in Tozon, in order to enc rec ſe their Families, 
ga make their Tables flouriſh like the Vine: But my 
ver /ton to Fvolt of all Kinds, made me decline them 


As laſt, cafting my Eyes upon the Title of the Furce, I 
d it could juftly belong to none but the Mognificent 
any of Upholders, whom the judicious Cenſor of 
eat Britain has ſo often condeſcended io mention; 10 


ihen, worthy: Sirs, whoſe ſolemn Train keeps up ib 
mpous State of Beauty, beyond the Limits of @ Gaſp of 
earth, and drows the gazing World to admire, even 

e Death; to you this Piece I Dedicate ; tis bur Reaſon 
pt you ſhould receive ſome Tribute from us Living, who 
truly mourn us dead, What dots not Mankind owe to 
A 2 | you t 
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But this, Gentlemen, I leave to your ſuterior Jad g 9 
n Politick Principles; and only beg leave to remind y 


that in this crouded Town, there are 4 Prodigious Numb. 
of Mr. Bickerſtaff's Dead Men, that . warm about Streei, 
therefore, for the Sakes of the moſt ingenious Part of Man 
kind, you ought to take Care to interr them out of. 
Way, ſince he that does no Good in his Generation, ſhould 
not be reckon'd among the Living. 5-4 =_ 
And not to conclude, Gentlemen, I hope you'll pardi 
thi Liberty I hade taken, and accept this as a Toten 
the Reſpect I Bear your noble Society: I honour you tho 
hade no Deſire of falling into your Hands, but I th, 
we Poets are in 120 Danger of that, ſince our real Ef 
lies in the Brain, and our perſ1m11 conſiſis in two or 1518 
Jooſe Scenes, a few Coutlets for the Tag of an ddt, and 
ib. Sketch for à Song, and as T take it, you are iii 
_ over-fond of Paper-Credit, where there it no Probabili 
of recovering the Debt: So wiſhing you better Ct ſtomel 
5 wan 1:0 Return, but am proud of ſubſcribing i 
uf, k KS g 


= 
N 


GENTLEMEN, 
Your moſt obedient humble Ser vos 
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SCENE I. 


working Sea ſeen at a Diflance, with the Ap- 

= 7earance of a Head of a Ship bulging againſt 
a Rock : Mermaids riſe and ſing : Thunder 
and Lightning: Then the Scene ſhuts, Is 


5 Enter Lady Mezro, and her Neice Iſabinda, vail dq. / 


by GAN. r won't you tell me whither you * 
8 3 are going, Aunt, this Morning T F-- 
can ſcarce keep Pace with you. 
J What is it that tranſports you ſo? 
you do not ufe to be ſo gayx. E 
Lady M. Oh, my Girl, juſt now, 
. from my Cha nber - Window, I beheld | 
Ship, by Streſs of Weather, driven on our Coaſt"; 
which, fince the laſt unhappy one that brovght me here, 
L have never ſeen ; pray Heav'n it be Englt/h 1 © 5 
EY A3 e 


Arab — 
111 80 ſay I, then T.(hall ſee dir | ine Heh you kane 'B 
ſo often.talk'd'of, Aunt. 4 
) Lady M. Ay, and the Country: that breeds thoſe Men, 1 
Child, if we can handſomly get off. 4 
Nos. With all my Heart; for I hate this Ile of ae are 
and all its barbarous Laws, ſince you have inform'd me hi 
of thoſe of Great Britain. * 
| Lady M. Huſh, here's ſome of the Ship's Crew ; let's 
ſtep a-fide and obſerve them. - (Exeunt, = 
Enter Captain, Boſon, and Sailors. : 4 
Capt. Well, how fares the Ship, has ſhe any Damage ? A 
0: Only the Leak, which the Carpenter has ftop'd, A 
aptain. * 
Cope: That's well: 1 can t imagine what this Iſland E 
produces Gay 
Boſ Monſters, I think; for they flare as if they ne- il 
ver had any Commerce with Mankind, or ever faw a Ship tha 
in their Lives. | =* 
Capt. I queſtion if ever they did, 50d wiſh it hakaot Cl 
been our Fortune to have improv'd their Knowledge. 
I Sail. I wiſh ſo too; | hate making firange Land: 
Who the Devil knows where to find a Wench now ? __ 
Bo. Here's a Dog, that two Hours ago, drown'd his 8 
neceflary Orders with his Prayers, and now is eee as 
loud for a Whore, of 
1 Sail. Tis our Cuſtom, you know; out of Danger * 
the Sailor muſt be merry i Faith; ha, ha. | 1 
2 Sail, Nell, at the Ship at Chattam, ſhall know this. 
I Sail. I care not a Rope s-end if fhe does: Why, 
what the Devil do you think TH come into a ſtrange Land, 4 
and not examine what Commodity: it produces? No, * 
no, Faith; Nick muſt know if the Females here be Fin 4 2 
or Fleſh, before he puts off again. 38 
Capt. Ha, ha; Well, well, take Care Doh bade your 
Brains beat out : Go, diſperſe your.ſelyes, and fee what | 1 
Proviſions you cap get. 1 juſt now met a Native of the 
Country: who tells me, that the Prince is coming this 
Way: He underſtands a little of the Arabian Tougve, i 
and has promis'd to introduce me to him; that Lmay en- 
deavour, by ſome Preſents, to gain his Leave to re- tour 
Ship, and lupply our Wants, | 5 
"Bu 
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eh Maſter? 
4 (Exeunt Boſon and Sailors; 
n, 5 4 apr. Here, or hereabouts. Now for the Cabbacuce. 
ad eart, what a Names there! If the Prince be as bar- 
r, a sas his Name, we had as good periſh'd in the Storm: 
ne hi j wonder the Fellow comes not, that is to conduct 
o Court; that is, I ſuppoſe, to a King ſitting under 
Wicm-tree : What would I give for a Friend there? 
1 p 5 Ener Lady, and Iabinda. 
ay. (cia ping him on the Shoulder) What would you 
2 1 | Capiain? | 
bpr. Ha! Engliſh"! Nays then I am not fo far out of 
= edge as I imaginꝰ d. 
d | ady. You are a great Way from the Roſe in Covent 
en, I promiſe you. 
pt. The Roſe in Covent Garden! Let me ſee thyFace, 
94 dear Angel, or a die. (Embraces her.) 
1 5 M. Die! Nay; then you have chang'd your In- 
vt Mtion with the Clime; you never us'd to die for an 
r 
apt. Ah! an old Acquaintance, here, Child, is wel- 
2 er than old Wine, and the Accident will give it a new 


33 ady N. Say you ſo? ? well, whethars you ſpeak Truth 
1 | ot, I proteſt this Sight of you pleaſes me beiter than 
r WF firti; and now, Sir, I am your humble Servant, 
"2 (Turns up her Vail. 
4 1 Ha! Mrs, Take-it : . why what Wind blew * 
7, N ex £ 
1 dy M. Juſt ſuch * as brought you, T ET” 3 
2, ON - was bound to Meageraſe.” 
h 4 < pf. SO was mine, | | 
4 dy M. After three Days tempeſſuous weather, op 
r 8g loft our Main-maft, and all our Tackle, expecting. 
: 1 ing but Death, when by a ſudden Guſt our Veſſel was 
e ren upon yon. dreadful Rock, which ſplit, her into a 
is fand Pieces, and only I by Providence was wd. 
„ pt. Thank Heay'n, I've not loſt one Man; I pity 


” a ' A ; - ith 


* 


** 


r Misfortune, and yet, by your Appearance, 'tis a 
c t to pity you, for it has turn'd to your Advantage. 


hee what «a had OE in the Indies? af 
Dic. 


| s ER 
Sf I 1 Bickerliaff?s ee > r, 4 


Lady M. To get a Hosband.; .you know bes wolf oy” 
rl to make their. Fortunes. cal 
Shape. Which I ſuppoſe you have done here, Madan 
Lady M. An Emir, which is a Lord, you muſt und 
mand, walkin by the Sea · de, ſpied me on the Rock, i 
Kindly: help'd me down, fell in Love, and married n 
aud I am now one of the greateſt Women upon the 7 | 
Capt.” I am glad on't, with all my Soul. Who is t 4 
Lady ? another of my, old Acquaintance too? Y 
Lady M. No, I promiſe you; there's a Face never 4 
- Covent 7 Gotdet: She's my Hu-band's Niece, the beſt 1 
mour d Woman in the World; and for her Beavty, i 1 
that ſpeak for it ſelf, (turn: up ber Vail) fo, 1 fee 
your Eyes you like her. ; 
Fab. Grant, Great Prophet, that he may! for 1 MF 
him, I'm fure, ( Me 
Capt. Like her! I'Gad, if your and's x peopled wi 
ſach Angels, tis certainly the Land 6 Pramile, and eve 
Ship will put in here for Proviſion. 4 
Tay M. She's the only handſome one in it, I prouf 1 
you ; her Mother was Engliſh, and caſt hither by moch 
nother Accident as my ſelf, 
ab. And do you think this Face will doi in Cov 
Garden, Captain? 
| _ Capt, In Covent Garden, Madam! Where would ito 
do? Ha! your Skin as ſmooth as the Sea in a Cali 4 
and your Eyes outſhine the Sun after a Storm ; your Vol 
_ as ſweet as Syrens Songs; and tis greater Pleaſure to di K : 
hold you, than Land after a dangerous , Po ſer 
here, I'm refoly'd. _ 
Tay M. Ah, the right Landon Strains N» 41 10 
Jas. And I'de rather go with him. TA 
Capt. Where the Devil is my Ship's Crew? I' ha 
the Bottom of my Ship beaten out nel, tha J 
may never put to Sea again. J 
Hab. Tm afraid, young Gentleman, you'll change yo 
Note if you knew the Cuſtom of this Country. 
Lady W. Indeed, my quondam Spark, you'd be glad) 
get off in a Cock-Boat if you do, by that time you hai 
_— married half ſo Tong as SP PO — * fure 
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von 5% 172 Fu fs? ee in Nui Xa 
" 2dy M. 1 once thought Riches the greateſt, bot now 
ani them the leaſt Part of Happineſs. 
Wor. Oh, you want to ſee dear England againg and 

und a; 1 12 of your old Acquaintance. „ 
dog an. That's not the Cauſe, ' 
ppi. Your Husband is old, I ſuppoſe?” 

4 WL, M, True. 

e,. What is that to my Repentance? This Lady is 


ng. 7 


+ N = M. Then he is as ugly as a Baboon. 
y. t. Let wide; this Lady's as handſome as 2 Cherubi: 
26 £24 M. He's as jealous as a Spaniard, as barbarous as a 


T rk, and as ill natur d as an old Woman; and I hate him 
Ii eartily as one Eeauty does another; yet fear him aa 
ch as you Merchant-Men do a French Privateer 


lf 
I 11 apt. Why there's nothing ſuper- natural in all this; 
ere men hate their Husbands all the World over. 

5. Am ſure | ſhould never hate you, if I had yon 
one. Aſide) And are not you even with us, Captain? 
ich 1 won't anſwer for the whole Sex; but I'll engage 


amy ſelf, if thou'lt but try me, Chüd. 
. pirſt here the Conditions annext. to. Matrimony: 
5, if you'll venture 
it o er., Venture! What the Devil doſt think I that have 
ad ſo many Dangers, ſhould be afraid of freſh Water? 
4 Lady M. Haye a care what you ſay, Captain; for ſix 
oh Lor but you'll wiſh your ſelf, unmarried again; ; as 
nt as 1 do. 155 
: Þ | Enter Lucy. 
4% . Ob adam ! undone: undone ! my Lord's 10 - 
E in 4 
. n 5 
haf % Capt. Undone ! Piſh, Pox, tis the beſt News thou ever 
1 ghet! in thy Life, Wench. 
Lay M. Ruin'd paſt Redemption! Oh that 1 
as born! 
adi Capt. Ha ! what's the Meaning of this? 
a Jab. Oh wabappy Woman! 2 
Capt. Unhappy ! adſheart, I ſhould have' goed der 
Ne happieſt Woman in the World, now. 


3 . "3. if 
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Lady dh. 
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33 
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4 him ! 


Lady M. Fly, call Phyficians firait, hers, bribe %m 
Jewels, (tears off. the Jewels) give em a-King's Randal 95 


ik they can but ſave. his Life, load em with Wealth 
they fiok beneath the Weight, Oh! RY | 


= come! 
Capt. What the Devil can be the Matter? why and 


Noiſe ? Here's none but Friends ;. I don't 4 te 


any body can over-hear you ; this is ſomething like * 


Tri Cry; I ſuppoſe it * the Cuſtom of the - 
Lady M. Oh no! Neither Heaven, nor Earth will hi 


me now. I'm loft, for ever Ih ! Oh, oh, oh! bk 7 


Capt. Humph ! now I have found it; all the E 
with him, I'warrant, 
Lady, M. Eflate ! fink the Eflate ! my Life ak 


Iſeb. Oh cruel, oh inhuman Law! 
, Capt. What a-pox, ſhe wont die for the Man ſhe hat: 


4 


will ſhe ? Did you not wiſh to be unmarried juſt noi 1 
and are yon ſorry that your Husband's ging © Ti 


Woman's diſtracted ſure | 


_ 


Cape, Ha! how's that! Boried alive ! I'm Thoda 
flrusk ! Stay, I conjure you, Madam, (to 9 ang 
explain to me this Riddle. 

5. It is, Sir, the barbarous Cuftom of our conti ll 
Arlt ordain d from frequent Poiſoning here, that wh 
ſoever of the married Pair died firſt, the Survivor. is bl 


7 


tied with alive, dreſt, and adornd, for a ſecond Noptia 


Capt, E'gad it has-turn'd my Stomach againſt the fil 
0 ade) Unheard of Barbarity ! Is none EE oy Pall "hh 


of the Country? 


1/25, None; all let down a deep. bono 1 ol 


with ſome Loaves of Bread, and 'foine Bottles of Water 


on. which they may feed for ſome time, and themexpir: 


within the loathſome Dungeom My#Mother in her Moon 


was with my Father buried: I was but thrice e. 
Moons old; yet I remember even then it rais'd a Horrot 
In me, and as I grew up, fixt a Reſolution in me, Hover 
to — this curſt Place. : —_— 
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Pp.. Faith. .you' had Reaſon Madam; and I admire | 


1 2. Cunden has made it eaſy. to the true nun 


„but Thave a Britiſh Soul. 


f p. You-muſt be reſcued from this Impoſition 3 your 
* 4 too muſt be ſay'd. 


"7M 
""- 
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But how? If he dies, the Officers of Juſtice ſeize 
na y, tis Death for all the Houſhold if Information 


3 dt given flrait. Upon the Wedding-day, two Coffins 


4 


Always brought into the Pride- Chamber, as Part of 
eremon 7. 


_ rr. Eg Ai een have ſmall Appetite to eam mne 
HA mony 2 the Sight of em. 
. This is the deplorable State of Matrimony i in our 


try. 


W pr. If it were the Cuſtom all over the World, we 


dg Fellows ſhould live deliciouſly ; Women would be 


Wenty as Blackberries ; we might put forth our Hands 


lake them without Jointures, Settlements, VEN, 


6, and ſo forth. 


(Joßt.) 
3. Hark! I hear a Noiſe | Oh wy poor Anat I 
in, and ſee the Event. 


1 .. Firſt promiſe me that if I contrive a Wa * to bear 


1ence, you'll conſent to go with me? 


WE. wich al! my Heart, there's my Hagd opon it; 
rave no time for Courtſhip 7 Pn meet you here again 


15 a | | 


ite 

5m 
vil 
off 
fer 


4 


Hour. 4 Ext, 


e. Now if I can but handſomly carry off th 


their Jewels will turn to better Account than an 
_ ard Voyage. 
Enter Boſon ond; Sailors, | 
Ul, what cheer, my Lads; I have ſeen the Prince, 
brain d his Leave for every thing I ask d. | 
Woes Cheer ! why Faith, Captain, we ſail direAly 
re the Wind ; 404 1 want but your CERES to — 


richeſt Port in the Univerſe. 


apt. What do you mean? 
Sail, What! why I can have a 328 Lady ho, with * 
dany Jewels about her as will ballaſt a Ship. if you'll. 


wy ag my Diſcharge ; nay, I won't be LY 
or 


ae a i] ; or, "IF 


x bot it neither von ſhall have al my Pay: What ſap, 
n will 4a * me r =; d to heave me if | 
2 Sail. Will 1h; be W "Wig Nick 2 4 
1 herſelf in her Garters hen ſhe hears it. - 
I 8271 Let her, let her, what care I, .odsfiſh ! do | 9 
think I'd leave a firſt Rate for a Friggate, forſake a i q 
Lady for Ne? That's quitting a Bowl of Punch 1 
75 Dranghe of Sea-water: putting.) = 
Befr. I wonder what the ſaw in ſhat ugly Phia of th 1 
| that always as dirty as the Hammock you ſwing i in; 
% ſeldom waſk'd as your Shirt,” Which is not on 
270 garter, + W 
— IU "2 $0. Ha, ha, Oh ſhe fell in Love with his Ref 
his Legs. 
I. Feil. Why, what: Fault can yon find with my * 
Bok: Ha! tis ſound, and perhaps that's more than yo 
Ba. Nay, may; dont od Fault with his Noſe, 
Uke the Bowſplit, and His Legs would ſerve. for a M 
. maſt; I warrant the Jade underſtands Sailing, and fo 1 
I provides againſt Streſs ef Weather, ha, ha, 
I Sail. I faith, ſhe's a tite Veſſel, and II Man he 
_  titely I warrant ye my TAs. --..--: 1 
zt. Ha, ha; hark ye Sirrah; 8 Condill 5 
entail d upon this Woman, you are ſo ſond of, that Wl 
make you as Wife ick, as the Sea did in your firſi Voy 
. Aye, its no matter for that, Captain ; Wl 
| mut not think to ſerve me as you do a Whale, fling 
= an empty Caxk till the Subſtance gets by. Look ye, Mal 
_ . to fetch up half her Wealth, Id dive to ＋* Bottom of 
1 | ea, and venture being ſwallow'd by a Shark,Nzck wo 
1 Tfaith, Maſter % 
222i, yen ſaid Nick, Bigad, I warrant Jer chic 
| be an Ambyalinow.; | 
== - +! D Sad. Why, y not if Lhave Money. nough| 
=. Ang its; and H will be an Ambral too, for all you, 
il my Maſter here, ſhalf be my Rrar- Ambra. 
Capt. Oh your very humble e Ax. Admin 
5 but ſuppoſe your Wiſe ſhouid die, Nick? | 
I San. Better and better ſtili 5- her Gold; pr, pre 
ones, won't die 60p ; Ak E'gad, IU ** to 4 fl 
Yo! 
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Ls 2 Bowl of Punch, clap- my Riches aboard, 
< boiſt Sail for merry England. 

pr. Ha, ha, Do you Know that the Law of "es 
bd buries the living 7 Hoaband With the dead wife, | 
k. | Sort, Ha! the e Devil MIO? | 4 
ae. Tis even ſo. | 
J Ambral, 1 wiſh you. ah joy. 
Fa. Alive! © 
> So. m_— Is the Wind chop'd | full in your Teeth, 
r Ha, 
Sol 13 And blows ſo hard, that it ſhall blow 

3 eer I make the Port of Matrimooy i in this - 
* N with her ? quotha! Egad, 1 always 
ught the Wedding-ſheet the Winding-ſheet of Pleaſure, 
A Month; but to have no Hopes beyond her ; Zounds! 
i rather fit in the Bilboes all Days of my Life. Fu 
ard this Minute. Boſon, you. rumbld at my 
Ape foſt now, take her 47 if you will, 5 
23 The Deyil take me if do. | 
apt. 1 told you I ſhonld take off the Edge of your 
petite: Go, go, try and get the Ship off : Ill 12 aboard 
nediately. Have you got any Provifions ? 
That we have good floxe, : 
7 ff. Well, Well, be gone then. | $ | 
x Soil. Ay, with all my Heart; if I get once nes, 
ſick as cloſe to the Ship as Pitch to a Rope; and ſin 
h her rather than come aſhoar again. Buried with a 
fe! The Devil ! (Exeunt Sailors. 
apt, Let me conſider; what e ſhall 1 ute to. 
orf the Women? 
| Enter Iſabinda. | 
105 Teh: There's a ſad Houſe within: bot * me if I 
t fancy my Uncle counterfeits; - kor in my Mind his 
Iſe beats as regular as miae. 
8225 Ha: Sap you ſo? Then 1 haye it. Convey. me 
+ Houle, where I'll tell you the. Pl ot, to free you 

92 - _ * 

55. If you effect it you are a Deity. _Come along 
. Ja this © Confolion I can Pr N undiſco- 


Ceps, Along then. or N 1 Egan. „ 


4 8 & N 
* 1 , a FRET ** 
9 r 4 8 9 — 
N i= g WCET 


* 1 Biker” 5 {Boyne 5 or, 


55 * E as” þ 2 8 TH 1 4 4 „ 


— a 
I WY q Ba 18. * vi —* | 5 
As vv Ye. f , | 3 . > %, | 
$5 N | » A 5 5 3 
3 „ 4 
o 4 ” 


* » 


PA N 2 ER X 5 N | {@ Lo Th ee 755 WR 


o * „ 
\% - 2. 8 
1 N 


8E NE 8 


5.0: * 7 


he je Emir on a gb with, bien 77 92 5 
40 2 — an bauen Gol, round Aout. 5 [0 
* Couch, 2 0 hairs, Gally 2 CC. mes bod 


8 


Lede Oh Dißraction ! Look up my vs ord; my 1 Lo e 
: ** Husband! Oh yon will break my Heart, and I ta 
go before. ou ! Oh, oh, oh: re ly 
Emir. The stars forbid !- Oh, oh! ae (ron 1 


Lady. Ah! Help ye Slaves Gently bear bim up- 


Kaub his Temples—— Apply. the Nati to His — 4 
Oh ſpeak and tell me OE: 7, . * Dear . E 
: oh © *.. (roar: ul 
Lady. Are, you very 4x wy f Low? What will 9 
'come of me? (4/8 
Em. Very bad indeed, Wife — oh, 1 chan not 1 
this Day, I doubt. . 
Lady. Ah ! What do I IF ST ye cruel Pot 
ers Why was I caſt upon this Shoar ? Curſe on thi 
glittering Bawblcs, whoſe: bewitching Luſtre cheats | 
of true Happineſs. (Tears off her Jewels) A Thirſt Of 
Riches drew me from that Land where Widow-hood WW 
happy to die within a loathſome een, unpiti 75 
and forlorn. 1 
Em. What does ſhe 59 no w? Prithee m 
don't afflict yourſelf ſo much ou be 1 


Love- | 
Lady. Bat you ou'll die, wy Love——Sick, quothi| 


SGcod Heaven] Can I be well when you are dying ? 


Em. Oh you think of the Cuſtom, of our Count 
Wi) you fear to be buried with me, * 1 | 


"Work For the U [pholders. .” — 1 


ö 7 | . 7 
= up An does he call it- 
„Nov if it had pleas d Great Mabomer, that leben 


aaa have gone firſt, I ſhould haye accompanied thee | 

Pleaſur e 

Ca. That's more FOE 1 dan do you, I'm | fares 

- Ge 80 ſhalFI'you,” my Dear, as to any Buſineſs 1 

with Life, when thour't'gone ; but the Pain to fee: 

| Jie; to part with thee for ever, is the Shock that 

ix A re feels and tis unkindly urg'd to think I fear 
oom of the I.and for what Joy could I have 

ea chor art gone? 

. m. I doubt ſhe lies But this is the only way I 

a ever find to keep her in Subjection, for as ſoon as 

ven, whip ! ſhe's ſcamper d. and I have no more 

fort of a Wife than I ſhould have in her Grave: If I 
} Engliſb Wives are fuch Gadders, Heaven toy their _ 

bands, I fay—— 5 

dy. How doſt thou do, Jewel 4 
m. 1 _ I am a little better; 1 


0 ady. Fly ye Slaves, and fetch it inflantly. Oh, an 


oovers, that protect our Lives, I thank ye; 1 feel 4 
Jeries⸗ of Joy recruit; thy Words rm chro- my Sol 
—_ ſuch . Pleaſure, that tis all one 'Raptare —— 4 
3 let me hold thee ever in my Arm. Oh? that 
le Word, Better ha more Harmony in it than 1 
Muſick of the Spheres ——— Thos let me kiſs it from 
Lips, tis the richeſt Cordial Nature could produce. | 
raiſe my ſinking Hopes. (Embrater and kiſſes him in 
Extaſy) Where are vou, a 27 oy _— OP ſo: 
* g. ; 8 IF 
”y LY. 2 98 7 LE 651-60 2 DE 
* enen Tn e en 
En. 18 this Wiſe of mine does but counterfeit this: 
ve to me, I.fear- If our Law did not bury the 
ing with the Dea, here voald be no joy for 7 Re- 
ery. .* CCC 6, 423-7 0 - £31 * 
Lady. Come; my Dear, ſhall 1 cot it for. e 
Em. No, IIl not trouble thee. - ( He cuts and cath grie- 
2 wen bows * — of it, Deary ? 


ond 


4 *. 


= 1 5 ih "1 1 Bickerſtaff's * or, 


| Sony: Fo, thou fhalt eat it ali He feeds hen 
Ab, if 1 had him in Old Englend, I ſhould with it wall 
his laſt———- Oh the vaſt Difference between a widow 7 
weed and a Winding - Sheet, between the civil Ceremoninl 1 
of ſhedding. Tears at the Grave, and the barbarous Cul 
om of making one's Bed there, by 
Em. How pleas'd ſhe is ? Ab, vou ſhe be inchis g 
Humour always ae 1 1 
Daa. Much good may you, my Dear. | 1 1 
Cie kn 


Em. I thank you my cite EF” 7 you little Roguſ 3 
how warm your Buſſes are———(Rifes from the Tab 9 
Od, they infuſe new Life into me; and methinks I 


3s = 
* 2 * 9 


5 Health pop into my Heart, like a Pot-gun———A nothel 3 g 


Kiſs, my Deareſt (Kiſſet her) So, fo, thou hal 
done it, thou haſt done it, thou dear/ Rogne- Golf ; 
what do you flare at ? begone and leave your 254 | 
] alone . (To the Servenil 
Lady. Say you ſo- alone ! alas, are you fit toi 
left alone leave a dying Man alone Let the 
ſtir if they dare—— ſhall take better Career yl 
E. Pich, Piſh, I tell thee I am out of Danger, 1 
I wiſh thou wert——— _ 
Em: nn he 99 e 
It nee et them go inking at be 3 
Lach. Alaſs, I fear you are light-headed, my Dear 4 
Aye, your Palfeis upon the Gallop; you are in a raging 
Fever Oh, woe is me! Oh, oh, oh! Avay, fe 1. 
of ye, and fetch a Doctor. AD 
Em. Sha, ſha ; I tell thee thos art miſtaken; 1 am ny 
no Fever but what proceeds from thy pretty pouting Lipy 8 
and thod art the beſt Phyſician, let me kiſs them again 
ye, Y 5 Fe. ye, dear ſoft Charmer, ye, ye. | 8 
1 20 
Em. Very re ont, wy * come, let us tak 
à Nap t 
Lady. You know I can't ſleep in the Day- time: Beſide 
yow ought to retura yoar — TOES.” we PIPES Re- 
cover Ponnnn— 
Em. * that I'll do to morrow. 


Leal 


2 
S 
82 
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h . To morrow 7 a Mam of your Years ought to be 
wei md of deferring Things of that Kind till to morrow. 
ol m, Why Child, upon Occafion one may=—— "| 
n adh. Oecaß on ! What Occaſit 0 have Feople of your, | 
c for Life, but to pray— | 
_ Em. Have Women in guy” Country! no otter Buſineſs 
"IF their Husbands, my! Dear? | 785 
=. N—— 
4x in. Humpth! That war the Reaſon you Left. =, 1 


ach Ah would I had never left it 7 8 FA 
. Bot come, come, you jeſt but with als. Liccy, 
n your Lad y's N light-gown I love to ſee her in 
tha Night-gown— Ah — Eyes! Another 
aod then 
ady. You love to ſee me in my Night- gown, I think 
ant conſult your Fancy much —.— Prithee no more 
ping; your Breath's ready to ſtrike one down, and 
Gor Beard's as rough as a Hedge-hog. Ot _ me» 
a, have a Viſit to make, | 4 
Em. $0, ſhe's no Changeling I find; never Man a N 
h a Wife, certainly 1 muſt always be ſick, or 
u always be out of Humour, (oft de.) Sure von pe | 
ee me, Wife. 
2222 Indeed but I ſhall, Hushand. ( Enter Luey. 
Lacy. Here's the Vail, Madam. 3 < She prits it on. 
Em. Well, go then, I won't hinder you=— Shagock,* 
ve me my Cloak; I'll go ſee the Grand Emir, and paſs 
yay the Time a little til your Lady's Return. 
0 Lady. Well, now I like your Humour. You fhou'd 
ways let your Wife. go, when and where ſhe pleaſes. 
l Em. That I reſolve for the future Ha! What 
s me Bleſs me, I'm very ſick o'th* Sudden ; oh, 
pray lead me to my Bed, or I ſhall die this Moment 
Lady. Ha! what's that, die ſay you? (throws off her Hail) 
hh wretched me! here, pere, here, here, take a little of - 
is, my Lord. - Judgment is pronounc'd againſt my Life, - 2 
nd E muſt die at laſt, (aſide) Away, and call the 
TEE ICIANS 3 en fy, Oh, oh, oh”! | 


— „„ "I OY" 6 - 5 ** 4 — 
. » + „ 5 * * * 


1 # 1 Bekeilt ff 2 Burying ; * 1 


Em, No, ao, "twill off again; 'tiz only a Fit 

thy Kindneſs is my beſt of agar TU try 8 reſt a little. 

Withdray all of yon, and ſeparate into Silene: 

vn watch by thee, Heaven fend my Love a comfortable 

Nap=— What Diſtractions tear my Brea. Novem 

Hope, then Deſpair, with alternate Sway, exerciſe ther I 
Power, and no kind Glimpſe of Safety offers me Relief. 

Enter Iſabinda. 


s. Oh Aunt, the Captain is without, and has a Secral 1 
to deliver us from this Pla e if you'll but help the Deftanl 
Lady Bring him in: If your Uncle wakes I'll tell bin 7 
* B00 A dds ts 
nter Captain w, fi Lady. 
Hab. Here he is 
Gapt. Do you this, and rn be ready to finiſh jt, 0 Exit 
Lady. I'll ven ure. Oh Fortune, be this once propitiou Wi 
and TI f ſubmit my future Life, without the leaft Com- 
plaint. Ah! my Head turns round ! Oh 0s I dic 
- Soon. 
Jab. Ah Help! Help! 2 Where are you? My Aunt ; 
dead, Help! Help: 4 
( The Emir #:fes, run, a catches bold of his Wo I's 
Em. Im thunder-firuck — Oh, oh, Oh, ho! | 1 
Serv. mY A Jead ! Nay th V where are the Coffin? 
| Leys ( Exeunt Servant ad 
* I Em. Oh woe is me! speak 440 me, my Dear; . ſpeak 
"to me; ſpeak tome. - q 
= Ifeb. As I ſuſpected : See how nimble he is at the Ap- 
3 ion of being buried with ber. What ang ] 
> he's breathleſs quite=—_ _ £ 
. Ob, Obs, oh! (Roar out ) Vadone,. . 0¹ 
ever N 
Mb. 11 it is you. have been the Cauſe, oh wretchel 
Mas! Prophet, thou art juſt. 
| Em. Wretched indee 1 confeſs I did but counter- 
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_ feit Oh Alla, (Aner-) pardon, my Deceit, and give 
me back * Life, and let her cuckold me with eyery thing 
the meets; let her be the yerieft Wife that ever England | 
pred, I never will be jealous more] oh, oh! 00 Gets: 4 
and runs 10 her, and feels x Pulſe, then rubs her Tem Res 


SEP „ Is th 1 Hopes, Niece © "il 


22 


le. our frighting her ſo. FFF 
ne: n. Oh forgive me, Niece, for I truly repent : Alas! ; 
ble it only to keep her in Subjection. Oh fetch the Cor. 


bei I do believe ſhe lov'd me now! Oh Niece, try, try, 
ef. our ſome down her Throat ; for I tremble ſo, I can- 
auide it to her Lips. | 
re. Alas! her Tecth are fet ; She's gone! for ever 
n. The I'm gone too! (Surſts out again into Tears) - 
oh, oh!! go IE, 

= Enter Servants with tuo Coffin, 35 

5. Oh Killing Sight ! (Wee7s) Thou glorions Sun 
1 eren. 3 | 
| 1 EW. Ay do, do pray for thy Uncle, Child : I h, oh, 


ger at preſent. 


me (Trurhs and ſtes the Coffirie) Oh, oh; th; 


Fried! Where (hall I hide my ſelf ? Oh, oh, oh? 
Stop Him, flop him.: 


| -. (Ris off. 
s. Call the Officers of Juſtice firait ; I muſt be eruel 
. So, he's gone, Captain, come forth, = 


mY 8 
* 
- 4 
. 


Ener Captain. 


What's to be done now? Pray Heaven we proſper: 


uld take with you 2? . N 
25. I have pack d up all your Jewels, and every ih ing 
Value, here, Madam: Mercy on me, how I tremble !- 
ady M. And I'm ready to * | | 
en we are undone, and you loſe your Lives. 
apt. Nothing like a good Courage: Come let's not 
dd diſputing, and loſe the lucky Minute. 3 


” 


ſab. And make me any Creature but a Wife. 


SCENE 


A. 


56. L have Occaſion for my Prayers wy ſelf, at this 
Nee, I thank ye, for Im afraid we are in the . {0 
dds one 


(Exeunt Servants, - | 


* 5 
* 
* — 


24%. From theſe curſi Laws, oh let me ſcape with Liſe. 


$55. No, none.. Oh diſtracting Thought ! This comes 


Lady N. Im almoſt choak'd with holding my Breath 


2 1 1 


4 5 
= 4 = 
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I warrant you, Madam, come, come, be quick, 200 
muſt aboard this Minute, Have you any thing you 
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ink with Fear: If ue are 


#27.Your Wealth at avy time decides the Strife (Ert. 
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4 Oe Lady, Sad in ** PER) Saw 


& > Nay, Tort think: "le me, Sir, did you u 1 
promiſe to ſtay here ? 

I Sail. But will you promiſe not_to die. before i 
then? . Anſwer me that: Adsbud, ho do you think 
chouſe 2. ha: Nr i 

Lady. What are 68 afraid to die with her you love 

543 wil 2255 Bak, Zopods 5 e love a Wom 

| 0 dit With he TT... 5 uh 

Ls 24y. Yes Fertan with their Wives 

ous '$azl,. That's a Miſtake, d'ye ſee ; for of all the vil 
meu in the World we care the leaſt for our Wives, in ol 
"Country... "hq 1 
Lady, That's. 1 Why I ſhopla reqoice to q 
with 7 pretty Engliſhman. 15 

al, Aye, one Way, perhaps, pretty Devil ! But f 

be "plain with you, I defi fe” to die no Way with youf 
al; and ſo I ſhear off. (Gon 
Lady Stay. Cannot 80 and Jewels" tempt youll 
(Chet Gold ond. Jew. ] 
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"Y Sail. No. Fa Pe 
Lach. What are you Sa made on 
I Sag}. Fleſh and Blood, Child ; If I can ef, one 
Iron and Steel, I'll recommend him >», "EW 
Lady. Iron and Steel ! What Kind of Men are they? 
1 Sail. Oh Things that are ſo well acquainted-yi 
the Earth, that they'll lie twenty Years in it and ike! 
Hurt: Now for my Part, I have as much Antipathy| 
' freſh Mould as freſh Water; and had rather eat Sea-Brl 
than a green Sod ; and the Wind will as ſoon blow Nor 


and * South, as 1 be N WY to turn in 9 


— * 4 80 — 
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iN Faint-bearted Wretch * Take me with you;then, 


or World. 


Soil, Look ye, IU have nothing to do with you at 
and there's your Anſwer ; and if you offer to flop me, 
all make uſe of my Cat of Nine Tails, in troth 1 ſhall. 
ads! | never had fach an Averſion for a Woman in 
a F ; , 1 (Exit Sailor, . 
[ „Sure this is ſome Ser Asün der, it cannot be a 


: bo : 93 Proof againſt Gold and Jewels, 


be Europeans God is Gold, we Indians ſay, 
hen dare they fly from that to which they . 2 


ben next 


70 1 Sad. Ha: tke Woman here that Nick hoot have 


3 0 e Ore thou doſt ſor Morey. ſue, | 


E ter ho $ailor, 


0 
= 


42 faint-hearted Dog! Now have l a. Mind to knock 


rains ont, and carry off her Jewels. 
ady, What's 92 2 al the puay Knaves? 
1 wat hin. | 
= £23. Ba! the Boſon's Whiflle ! nay then I muff be 
dy ; eee my Heart o Kill her. 
4 
Wheart, I ſhall be . 1 n 
. Yoo look difbrder'd, Sir; are you in Love 7 
bau. with your rare gliffning Stones I am; A ir 
pr 4amnd Fashion did not heave the living Husband 
board with. the dead Wife, I did not care if I fad 
is love with ou. | 
Lady, Then take me where we may Tive for ever; for 
ed. I don't like this Cuſtom — os, bot muſt 
* Come bear me hence, and 1 3 with 
alth. enough to buy thy Country. 

(wille and hollow within: ) | 
sl. Ha I have no time to think; come YG ; 
venture to ſwing in a Hammock with you for once. 

Blow gently, Boreas, Neptume's Rage confound. 
Lnd-let us ſafely upon Britiſß Gtound, | 
Where we will * and ſing till che whole world | 
goes round. (Exeunt. 
| SCENE 
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The Emir drage'd'in by Officers, with Servani 
bring ing in Loaves.of, Bread. and Bottles 
| er. ES 1 5 88 a T0 | 


— 3 © 
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f. What, a Native of Coſger, and tremble at its Law 
When even our Kings are ſubject to em. For ſhamſ 
Emir, bear yourſelf like a Man. Come, open i 
Coffin, and put in the Loaves and Water - 
Em. Ah, I ſhall have bot ſmall Stomach to eat. ( 4/74: 
Confound our Laws; Im inform'd that no part of ll 
World is curſt with ſuch, but only us, the reft live Ml 
long as they can: To be buried alive Oh cors'd Ci 
flom ] Oh, oh, ok !; In perfect Health too ! Oh, oh, oli 
OF. In Health ? nay my Lord, that you are not; evt 
body expected your Death this Morning; the Fright ill 
which, I ſuppoſe, has caus d your Ladys: Im ſore even 
body thought you very ill, + © © - 
Em. Aye, and may be every body thought me vil 
ing to die too, but every body was miſtax en. 
ig our Powers to prevent your Fate. Here lift him ini 
the Coffin. Where are your Cords to let the Coffins don 
the Mountain? l Tbey ſeize hu 
Em. I will not go down the Mountain: Unconſcion: 
ble Rogues ! (Struggles with them) I hope your Win 
Will die to morrow— Hold, hold, let me ſee my Wil 
frft ; ſhe died ſuddenly, and may come to Life again. 
OF.” Piſh'! Piſh ! This is Trifling, in with him, I fa 
x Em. I tell you my Wife was an Engls/h Wife, an 
5 troubl ed wi th Vapours, as all that Country wives are 
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ard to e come to Life ain ten times in an 
br, therefore I will fee her. | 
; (Struggling to reach at Fi Coffin. ; 
= of. Shall he ſee her, NE 25 
W 27 No, no. 83 
5 , EK Dogs, I will, 0 Gets hold. 0s, oud wall, e 
Lid.) By Alla, ow Moon and Stars, here's na body * 
aa, here's a0'bod 75 ry alive. 7365 95 
; FP: Jump. ond dancer aden. 
7 Te Alive! briag as ct Nr 9 | 
Em. Nay do you bring her out, if you vm, lor you 
il never bring me in. ee ar 
. My Lord, I ſhall and you: bring . 00 
1 re buried her in your Garden, I ſuppoſe ;--but that 
Won't ſerve : Produce her living, or III inflantly. proceed 
the Ceremony of Burial with you: Where is ſhe? _ 
m. Sir, I told you before ſhe was an Engliſu Wife, 
I I believe few Husbands know where to find them. 
| 72 Are ſhan't ſerve: Where's: Mrs . e 
ce „„ . . 
m. With her Aunt, for ought 1 Know, i i 
Enter 2 Ser Dant. Na \ 
ery, Oh my Lord, the Ship that was caſt here, 3 | 
k is gone off, and with it your Laar, Niece and Maid, 
h all your Jewels; 
Emir. With all my Soul; and there's ſomething 5 thy 
ws; a boon Voyage, and a merry Gale to them, ſay 
it is the moſt comfortable Loſs that ever Man had. 
g Df. why what | a Misfortune's this here's our Fees 
(Aſide. 
3 mir. And if ever you catch me marrying again, Pl 
W< you leave to uſe your Cords, Dogs get out of my 
uſe, go; troop, Vermin, no going down the Moun- 
n now Here kick the Coffins after them, with 
ir Loaves and Water; and there ſhall never be more 
afion for em in this, Houſe, I promiſe you Come, 
ere are my Servants ? Here, let me have Muſick and 
ancing, to cheer my Spirits, & 
The Laws of Wedlock all Men think ſeyere; ; 
Fut tis Damnation ſure to marry here. 
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The Emir drage'd';n by Officers, with Servanif 
bringing in Loaves. of Bread. and Bottles 
Water. 1 = 1 3 55 . 4 
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h. What, a Native of Coſger, and tremble at its Law 
when even our Kings are ſubject to em. For ſhanif 
Emin, bear yourſelf like a Man——— Come, open ti ? 
Coffin, and put in the Loaves and Water: -' '  - Ml 
Em. Ah. I ſhall have bot ſmall Stomach to eat. ( A ſod: 
Confound our Laws; Im inform'd that no part of u 
World is curſt with ſuch, but only us, the reft live 
long as they can: To be buried alive——Oh curxd ( 
ſtom Oh, oh, oh! In perfect Health too ! Oh, oh, o 
OF. In Health ? nay my Lord, that you are not; eve 
body expected your Death this Morning; the Fright ol 
which, I ſuppoſe, has caus d your Ladys: Im ſure eve 
body thought you very iiliIl. é 
Em. Aye, and may be every body thought me vil 
ing to die too, but every body was miſtaken. '' © 4 
_ Off. My Lord, we have no time for Talking; it is "lil 
ig our Powers to prevent your Fate. Here lift him isi 
the Coffin. Where are your Cords to let the Coffins don 
the Mountain? ' - = (They ſerze h 
Em. I will not go down the Mountain: Unconſcios: 

ble Rogues ! (Struggles with them) I hope your Win 
will die to morrow——Hold, hold, let me ſee my Wi 
firſt ; ſhe died ſuddenly, and may come to Life again. 
OF.” Piſh ! Piſh ! This is Trifling, in with him, If 

| Em. I tell you my Wife was an Engls/b Wife, an 
- Eronbled with Vapours, as all that Country Wives are 


* \ 8. 
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3 to „ come to Life in ten times in an 
ur, therefore 1 will ſee her. 


MT (Struggling to 8 at * Coffin. 
2 Of. Shall he ſee her, Brother ? 


= Of. No, no iN 


„ere Dogs, 1 will, (Geis hold ont, Wor pulls e 


x Lid.) By Alla, Sun, Moon and Stars, here's d 90 * RE 
1 Wa, here's no body, ſhe's alive. - — 

: 47> 03% $12 of Jumpi ond dances about 

[48 dF. Alive! bring her curate.” 1 Ee 

Em. Nay do you bring her ur, if you: will for. you 

i never bring me in. ; 

Df. My Lord, I ſhall make you bring there out; you | 
e buried her in your Garden, I ſuppoſe; -but that 
n't ſerve : Produce her living, or LII inflantly proceed 

he Ceremony of Burial with you: Whereis ſhe? _ 

WE. Sir, I told you before ſhe was an Engliſhb Wife, 

l believe few Raa know where to find them. 
*L bp. RE ſhan' t ferye: Where's: Mrs We your 

ce | 
m. With her Aunt, for ought 1 know, : . 

Enter 2 Ser Dent. 2 \ 

ery, Oh my Lord, the Ship that was caſt here, a | 

y, is gone off, and with it your pſi Niece and Maid, 
h all your Jewels; 

Emir. With all my Soul; ed there's fomething 65 thy 
ws; a boon Voyage, and a merry Gale to them, ſay 
it is the moſt comfortable Loſs that ever Man had. 

0 Df why what 'a Misfortune's this 1 here's our Fees 


(Aſide. 


1m. And if ever you catch me marrying again, Pl 


e you leave to uſe your Cords, - Dogs ! get out of my 


8 "Y uſe, go; troop, Vermin, no going down the Moun- 


n now Here kick the Coffins after them, with 
ir Loaves and Water ; ; and there ſhall never be more 
afion for em in this, Houſe, I promiſe you. Come, 


ere are my Servants ? Here, let me have Mufi ck and 


ancing, to cheer my Spirits, 
The Laws of Wedlock all Men think ſeyere; j 


Put tis Damnation ſure to marry here. 
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The Per- Juror and Juror. l 
Has, or the Country Wake, 325 Mr. Doges. wo 
- The Contrivances, by Mr. Co v7 3 
The Country Houſe, by Mr. en | 
The Adventures of Half an Hour, by Mr. Bullock, | 
| The Walking 1 or we * in we JO _ 
The Slip, by Mr. Bullock Mr. Bal 


"Hos Wedding 165 al a 1 
"The 'SchookBoy, or the Comical Riya), by Mr, Gil 


